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passing, and feared the consequences. Most people
appeared full of consternation.

The Apartment, which, however heavy in appear-
ance, was full of interest to me, seemed quite short. It
finished by the supper of the King. His Majesty ap-
peared quite at ease. Madame's eyes were full of tears,
which fell from time to time as she looked into every
face around, as if in search of all our thoughts. Her
son, whose eyes too* were red, she would not give a
glance to; nor to Monsieur: all three ate scarcely any-
thing. I remarked that the King offered Madame near-
ly all the dishes that were before him, and that she
refused with an air of rudeness which did not, how-
ever, check his politeness. It was furthermore notice-
able that, after leaving the table, he made to> Madame
a very marked and very low reverence, during which
she performed so complete a pirouette, that the King
on raising his head found nothing but her back before
him, removed about a step further towards the door.

On the morrow we went as usual to wait in the gal-
lery for the breaking-up of the council, and for the
King's Mass. Madame came there. Her son ap-
proached her, as he did every day, to kiss her hand. At
that very moment she gave him a box on the ear, so
sonorous that it was heard several steps distant. Such
treatment in presence of all the Court covered with con-
fusion this unfortunate prince, and overwhelmed the
infinite number of spectators, of whom I was one, with
prodigious astonishment.

That day the immense dowry was declared; and on
Sunday there was a grand ball, that is, a ball opened
by a brankj which settled the order of the dancing